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fore, for a description of these cisterns, I could
not do better than transcribe that of this accu-
rate traveller, adding merely a conjecture that
both the fountain and the aqueduct were the
work of the same lofty and magnificent genius
who connected the island of Tyre, like that of
Clazomenae, in the gulf of Smyrna, to the cdnti-
nent, and whose works of grandeur, made sub-
servient to public utility, soften in some degree
the darker shades of his all-conquering cha-
racter.
We quitted the village of Ras-el-Ain at nine
o'clock, and keeping close by the sea-side, came
in half an hour to the bed of a river now dry,
but over which had once been thrown a stone
bridge, the broken fragments of which still
remained.
At half past ten, we passed through a con-
siderable space covered with the ruins of former
buildings, whose foundations only were apparent*
It was close to the sea, and seemed to mark the
site of. some ancient settlement, from the appear-
ance of the materials there; but whether these
were1 what had been thought by some to be the
remains of the Palaetyrus of the continent or not,
we could not determine.
On the summit of the hill to the eastward of
us was the small village of Shimmah, with a
minaret rising from its centre. Though the